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CHOICE SPIRITS. 


Gents, 


HE following Songs were not 
deſigned for Critics , either 
in Mufic or Poetry, but for 
ſach Grothin happy Mortals as Your- 

ſelves; who make Laughter, Har- 
mony, and Humour, Poetry; who ; 


huſh 


1 


huſh the Severity of your Judgment 1 
in the high Extacy of your Mirth, 
and in the Bome Bouthe of every. 

| Generous Bumper you drink : And 
ſuch is the Happineſs of Your Sg 
ciety, that he who moſt conduces! -2Þ 
to the other's 1 18 ede, ; 
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the 1 Merten, eo E hs 
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As 11 never w-as an n Enory to 41. 7th, 
ſo has it been my Ambition to en- 5 
deavour to make myſelf worthy the 
Name of a Cholck SPIRIT, and at 
Y, our Requeſt have now publiſhed = 
what I have often exhibited at Vour 
ſeveral REGAILING OFFICES, ſeem- 
ingly to Your Satisfaction ; which 1 
aſſure Ye, I am prouder of, than the 
_ > Aw 


T7 


„ of the greateſt Poet 6 } 
Compoſer, ſince their Applauſe would 

have been but the Effect of their 
Judgment in their Profeſſion, while 
Yours comes immediately from the | 
Heart. Friendſhip may be falſe, 
judgment partial, and Cenſure ma- 


licious, but Mirth muſt be fincere ; 
and when a general Laugh has filled : 
the Table, I have been pretty conſis 
dent FE: have not offended the Com- 


Faded 1 73 „ 


I cannot directly recollect who was 
the Founder of our Jovial Society, tho”. 
ſome Hiſtorian (whoſe Name I cannot 
immediately quote) I think thus traces 
our Origin. 


— « Proſperity, ſays 
cc he, > 


1 


c“ he, begot Bald, Eaſe 3 d Wine, 
« Wine begot Mirth, Mirth begot 
1 Humour, Humour begot Poetry, 
and Poetry brought forth Muſic; | 
© and by all theſe in one merry Sy- 1 


cc nod met, were We created and ſty- ; 


«1 led CHOICE SPIRITS. 


However true this Genealogical Ac- 
count of Us may be, it is moſt cer- 
tain, neither Care, Diſcontent, Envy, 
or Malice are of our Family; We 
are of Fovial, Frisk) 95 Light-bearted 
Anceſtors, and ever make It an abſo- Z 
tute Point among us, : to exert our | 
utmoſt Power to ſupport and preſerve, 
their Pivileges, by ſhewing Care and 
al] ber Glaomy Train the Door, when- 


ever 


187 


ever they have the Preſumption to 
ſet foot among us; and this, with = 


the fame Unanimity, Fidelity, and 


Conſtancy, as we would to out worſt A 


Enemies. 


a theſe Songs were not intended | 
for the moſt mice and: modeſt” Ear, 


it is their Fault, not mine, fhould : 
ſuch be offended; the Title Page im- 


plyin 2 Mirth * Humour, nor yp 


riofity and Humdrummery: At the 


ſame Time let me aſſure my Brethren, 


I have kept as much within the 
Bounds of Decency) as the different 


Subjects will poſſibly admit of; no- 


thing being expreſſed to hart the Rar: 
tho' now and then a Subintelliitur 


3 1 


IT Care ml ortm nn ew — or ply 


; to affect the Ming if eboſe . of + our, 
| 07 Kidney, ) for whoſe Diverſion thep 


were firſt intended: And however : 
thoſe of the 8 Order may = 
think, that as the Tunes of theſs | 


Songs are generally known, they can 


ſoon make themſelves Maſters of them; 


2 5 
5 * 


be they aſſured, that ſuch Muſic 


without Mature, Action , and Humour 
to ſet it off, will contribute but very - 
| little to their Succeſs; and that where 
even Pai vice itſelf 1 18 wanting; the other - 
Tngredients will make the Pill go down 
with a ſmiling not a- wry Face: * A 
fine warbling Pipe that ſcarce utters one 
Line of Senſe, with Eyes fixt full 


| againſt the Cieling, and unmeaning 


Aui capit, — Ille facit. 


Coun- 


7 11 1 

Countenance, and Body as motionleſs 
” as a Statue, can no more hit off Songs 
of Humour, than he that ſings with 
his Tor ſtuck in his Mouth the whole | 
Time: The Beauty and Excellency 
of — tion undoubtedly is, that 
the Muc ſhould ſpeak the Wards, | 
| and the ords the Muc; and cer- | 
tainly ſuch expreſſive Harmony, joined 


with Aion and Humour natural to l 
it, muſt ſtrike the Soul. I could 7 
mention a Preſent Performer who is 
| happy in all theſe Excellent Wali : 
ties, which, added to his 7 oft pa- 
thetick Manner of Singing, has this 
happy Effect on all who hear him ;- 
but as I ſhall not preſume to mention 
* n. hope my Old F riend 
"0 „ Jack. 
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| Jack LAGUERRE of facetious Me- 
amore, I ſay, 12 hope that his humorous, 
natural, unaffefted Manner of Singin g. 
ſo far from ending, may juſtly be 
ſaid to have delighted every Ear, and 
| enliven d every Heart that heard him, 

by his preſerving the Humour of 


the Song according to the True 
Spirit and Ma of the Au- 
thor. 


— peculiar | to "the Englif | 
Nation , undoubtedly in Songs, E 
this kind eſpecially, is the firft In- 
gredient, and where that i is loſt, the . 


Air and Tory will hardly make 


Amends for the Hearer's Atten- 


as 


2 this may be taken 


AK 


Talks: 
as Vanity, and aſeribing Merit © to 
my 07  Trifles, but that would be 
judging too hard, for I will not pre- 
tend to ſay they have any Merit at all, 
nor will I abſolutely declare them bad, 

leſt others out of Complaiſance to 
1 me, ſhould be of the ſame Opinion: 
But, y Hearts, this J have to ſay, 
that ſome of You have faced me down 
they are good, and I have been ſuch 
"2 Credulous F ool to believe it, or 


1 without your Approbation ſhould ne- 


ver have expoſed them to Public V jew; 
for on the W ord of a Choice Spirit, 
Si have not the Ambition to be laughed 
at, nor ſhould T be worthy that Name, 
g was 1 to offer that to my Friends 1 
diſliked mylal s to the Reaſon 

I 5 - REY 


N 


why 1 TO them, — tis for the | 


very fame. that the Poor Man gets 
Children, bit Pleaſure.; ; and as with 
im ſo with me, ſince 1 have brought a 
my Brats into the World, K muſt 


provide for their Preſervation; and ſt 


I hare,— thanks to You for being 


thair HEARTY SPONSORS.” 


To entreat your Acceptance 4  Þ 


Theſe on the old Promiſe. of never | 
writing more, I ſhould be guilty of 
Aa Wilfull Sin; 3 and tho my preſent 
Reſolutions are, never to ink my 
Fingers on the like Occaſion, yet I 
will not abſolutely ſwear; it being no 
more in the Nature of a e 
f to  forſwear writing, than *tis 7 for 


ow 4 [ — 3 ——— — Sr eee IO —B— — 


We 
4 Buxom Loung Widow, to⸗ ee 
the Pleaſures! of Matrimon y. 
And fince they are plung'd into the 
World's wide Ocean, like newborn 
Indians, if they can ſwim, let them 


live, if they cannot, down with 
| them to * Davy Fones's Laocker,. (as 
the Packs call it)— Let me only 
| mention this with Regard to My. 


WS _ "WF... Y- 


. & boaſt a Miracle, when I. fay,- — 
c Theſe Songs ma zy be ſung without @ 
Voice, for you have often experi- 
enced that in your humble Servant; 


but 2 never ſhall; be aſham'd of 
owning my Want either of J vice, 


"0 The ould 


Merit, 


elf. — hat I cannot be ſald to 
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MARS and vexus. 


| 
Jn of Fa lf 


II- ie forum conjux er 4 in unum: 5 
Arte viri, vinecliſque nova ratione paratii, 
In mediis ambo deprenfs amplexibus hærent. 
Eennius extempio valuas fatefecit eburnas : 22 
Admi ifitgue Deos, Illi. jacuere ligati 

| Turpiter. Argue aliquis de Dis non tri A . oftat 
Sic Veri pn. , nhl riSeres. — . Ovid.” 
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1 Tane, Pl 11 the, Dick, where 1 have ne 5 
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| ING, Faisxx Moss, the ill- match d Pair; 
1 8 Voung Venus rum, old Vulcan . 
(C The Strains ne er mind if weak:) 
How the, fair Bloß, in Net of Wife, 7 
Was caught with Mars heir am'rous Fire 
A A quenching on the Sneak. | | 
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A bc. 


Deſign'd, like any Mortal Creature, 


From Froth of Sea at firſt did ſpring, 


No ſooner ſhe in Heav'n appear'd, 
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„ ulcan the Kinchin was ** Jour; 


The queereſt 1 mong the Gods above, 


y — 4 


A blear-ey d, peery Dick; 
To puff the Tinny was by Nature 


| And faith could do't more quick. 


ET: 
That He and all his odd- ey d Men, | | 
(The Cyclops, they it is I mean) 

Were Smiths, both I and you know ; ; 
Then ſure he muſt be moſt unfit 
In Council grave with Gods to fit, 

Or bung with Gammer Juno. 

=_ 
Fair Venus, as old Codgers ſing, 


Jo reign the Queen of Beauty; 


— 


Than ev ry marry d Goddeſs fear'd, 
Her God's Neglect of Duty 1 


9 1 
l E 
But Juno moſt of all did hate her, 


Caſt many an envious Ogle at her, 


Leſt Fove, (by Way of F lounge). 
At Haddochs Ken * ſhould with her lie, 


or go to King's ＋ for Pigeon Pye, 
And pr Cherry-bounce, 13 
| : . 5 

So for her Eaſe, the thought it beſt, 
| To tye this new-fac'd Bloſly faſt; | 

To whom d'ye think it ſhould be? 
Why, ſurly bleer-ey'd Vulcan be, 

That under truſty Lock and Key, 
She Night and Day might good be. 
Behold her now in rough Embrace, 
And after that with rougher A——, . 
= Of Spouſy turn'd unto her! 
Then blame her not, if ſcarce enjoy d, 
Fair Beauty's Queen her Arts employed, | 
Some {tron g-back'd God ſhould wooe her. 


= | ® At Cbaring- Croft | 
= + Aremar kable Night- Regaling Office in 2 Garden. 


Ch ts VII 


— 


5 4, a 
VIII. 
And who ſhould be this 5 Blade, 5 
But one for Duſts and Bruiſing made, (is 
More bold than Derby Knights ©. 02 
One who with Gum and tender Patter | T6: 
Could pleaſe the Girls But then the Matter NY 
Was — he wou d for em fight. - pes a 


| '- ps | 


How Venus Ke with this * ch 
8 There Muſe indeed you ſhould be dumb, 
— But tis nt a Farthing Matter : — 
_ *Twas looking round amongſt the Gods, | ; 
She ſaw his bobbiſh cabbag'd 1 . 
As he was making . 


But where's the Girl would not prefer, 

One made for Love as well as War, | 1210 5 
And eke the God of Battle? 2 

But Mars, not HERO- BILLY. like, 


Lov'd more to ſleep in Down than Dyke, 
Around which Cannons . 


XI. 


3 * 
This Spark endo to Vulcan's Houks, 


To entertain bis pretty Spouſe, | 


But Buſineſs was: pretended : 
Either his Sword or: elſe e a8 


Or Armour was unfit for Fiel. 
And quickly muſt be mende. 
XII. 
Whene'eo the black cored God, 
About his Bus Heſs went abroad, 
Then Venus thas would write; 
« That if his Godſhip took the Al 
10 She had an Hour or two to ſpare, 5 


A i i # & 


- 


jun 


2 To ſpend in ſoft : Delight.” i | 
The jolly Blade who never faipd, © 


Where Love and. ſuch a Hero call, . ; ws 
| (That Td been in his Place!) /) 

To her he flew, where greatly bleſt, _ = 

(For ſtolen joys they fay are beſt), 
Logs lay 1 in ſoft embrace! 


* a 


K 
XIV. 
But that old Coachman Peery "Y 
Whoſe quick Eyes ſce the Deeds of Al, 
So did they of our Lovers; 
And was reſfoly'd, nay, ſwore by Sox! 
That all ſuch bad unlawful Tricks 
He ſurely would diſcover. 
Lo 
So when his Stage had been its Courſe, 
And he had litter*d down each Horſe, 
And given them their Feed; 1 
With Egg to tell his good old Friend, Tr ny” 
His Groom, old Robin he did fend,  __ 
To bid him come with Speed. 


10 XVI. 

{| Mean while ambroſial Nectar he 
J Did whiſtle for, and let me ſee — ' 
I For Pipes both long and taper ; ” 
| | | His Seal-ſkin Pouch he then lugg d out, 
le ſpung'd his Gun, he drank about, 
He d, and fir d with Paper. 


— --- 
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XVII. 
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ä — 
His Friend being come, they He a tete, 6 
With Bowl of Nectar twixt em fat, 4 ee” 


Shaking each other's Daddle; $5 50 
At laſt—“ F riend Vulcan, (cries old Phebus) 
= © o ſure as now 1 friendly thee buſs, : 
« So ſure he s in the Saddle 142 1 7 
„ 
e What means Thee, cries the Yother laughing ? 
„ Pſha! pr ythee let us mind our 7 quatiing, 
«And let the Saddle rot; 3 
4 Friend Vulcan, tis no laughing Matter, — 
« So ſure as we are here he's at hes, © | 
Or call me lying ot.“ 


At who? — What he? cry'd Vulcan ſtaring, : 
| 00 Why of your Words ſo very ſparing? - 
46 This Myſt'ry pray unfold? —— 
= Then to be plain, —while here we e prattle, 
| 6. Your Wife and Mars ate cloſe i in Battle, 
— And now I hope you're told. 


þ - 


[24] 
1 „ 
When Vulrun heard this diſmal Tale; 
He ſcratch d his Nob, and then turn d pale, 
And bid old Sal, good Night; 
With angry Pace, then limping home, 
To work he went, when there he came, 
With all = you and Might, 
E E 
A Net he made of Wire ſo fine, 
Not mortal Eyes nor thoſe Divine, 
Couꝭ d &en fo much as ſee't; 
| Large, ſtrong and for his Purpoſe __ 


Ebn ſuch was this his curious Net, | ; 

Fu 1 neat. „ 1 | 
XXII. VVA 

The bleer-ey'd Buck away he went, . 

And ſure enough twas his Intent, 

Io catch 'em in their Glee; - 

What Bagnio twas at, I don't know, 

But this I do, and this I 8 1 
He bond em Rem in Re. 


22 


PE; 
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8 0 26] 
His — der it or thou dates): 4575 ; 
Which all their Art-cou'd nat ſubdue; ) 1) | 1 ; 
(How dear her Pleafure coſt herl) ** 


He then the God Tribe call din, | 


To ſee? em lock d in Chains unſeen,” 3 cloud 
Ia uch a ſhameful Poſture! 0 al 
XXIV. 


= The Gods behold; ing their Condition, 

; And the delightful ſweet Poſition, 

| In which lay Venus fair; 

With Arms about ſtout Marss Neck, 

And Legs entwin'd around his „ 
They bleſyd the happy Pair! 2 

With cloſer Hug the Goddeb preſs d- 

(That cloſer Hug too plain confeſs'd 1 

Her Soul was juſt a flying l) 
Neer mind em Deareſt! —— let em ſtare! 


1 Ye Gods! one Shove! —Oh now! Oh there! — 


Tu done! — - Oh now — * dying! 
8 8 XXVI. 
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IX GNA 


Tune: When 1 Was a Dame 95 Howur, - 


Txonia fair, an errant Brim, ln Dee OO. 
| 5 As ever hated Lover, 1 
| Once put herſelf 1 in doleful ü 2 


At . Pug- dog Rover. Be 
ö She rav'd, ſhe ſtamp d, uphraided Fate, 2 68P: 
4 And tore her flowing Treſſes; c 8 2 
| Then call'd herſelf unfortunate! A . 74 
And flung about her Dreſſes! x 


I'd heard that of a pretty Cat "E 
Was form d a pretty Woman — 
I (But who is to be thank'd for that? 

i The Queen of Beauty —no Man. 0 


80 I this happy Pug to be, Ds 
Did beg of lovely Venus 3 
Attend, and in the Sequel ls, 

What Fun ſhe made between vs. 


Iran 


*** 
ö 

N 
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Iran and ſcratch'd at Vixon's Door, 

Which open'd.was by Fuggy, | 

Who with ſurprize! did ſtare and roar 
Out —- Madam ! Lud here” 8 Puggy # 


She ſnatch's me e up 'twirt Joy and F right! 
And lay'd me 'crols her Bubbies; 
Both marble-hard and lilly-white, 
With Nipples red as Rubies. 


Too great the BliG to laſt to long, 71. f 

For ſoon the cruel Devil, tv 4 

Found out the Cheat and down me ung, T 
ure this was quite uncivil! 


* 


| With Broom in Hand ſhe drove me out, ; oy 
And flounc'd the Door too after; 
Then dry'd her Eyes, and ſkipt about, 
And burſt her Sides with Laughter, 


A Jade ſo cruct as is 5 this, 1 

What Man wou'd fling Leg over? 3 

Oh! may the Brimſtone ever kils 
None elſe but Pug - Dog Rover. 
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SONG. v. 


Women and MEN upon a Par, 


Jo its wn Tune, 


F Women Til fay what I can, 
And give but the Devil his Due, 
There's nothing they love like a Man, 
Except it be loving of Two. 
| Lei why then in Us, | 
So much from their Hearts do they blame 1 
Or why ſhou'd they make all this Fuſs — 2 
Since Women and Men love the ſame, =_ 
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NED Apviso. 


- 


-PYythee own the Truth, Dear Ned; 

Tou love Noll, and Polly loves ye, 

Then poor Fool why will you wed ? 

= Can you not eat, Sir, 

, As much of Meat, Sir, 

Without, as if Lou had ſaid Grace yy 
If you'd love ever, | | 
N ever, Oh! Never, 

— %is all mine a 
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Never wed 


Rink your Glaſs, and tell what moves ther, 


Tune: When the Kine had giv'n a Pail-fi ull, 


= 


1 


Near where the Nymphs and Swains do play, 


SONG WE” 
BUNTERELLA. 


Tune: Thus at the Portal of our Gate &c. ; | 
in Columbine Courtezan. 


s ona Bulk Baur rella lay, = 
In * Reputation Square; 


And nightly drink their-Health away, 
There dreamt the lovely Fair, 


1 She thought ſhe ſaw a piteous Sight! 


"Twas Cupid weepin g lay ; 


ry Neck and Heels in doleful Plight, 
Until his pretty Stars of Light, 


Had wept themſelves away. 


The tender Bunt aſk'd why he cry'd? 


('T'was Pity led her on!) 


Tm robb'd the Kiddibus reply'd 
„ Glimming Fack 


ſee how I'm ty'd! 
——<« My Bow and * mow 
# Cum. Garden. 


„ Alas? 


te Alas! (faid the) Jet then thy Bow, 
With which he wounded me? 
Juite to the Shaft the Dart did go! 
Thou art a God, and ſuch a Blow 
t Cou'd come from none but thee! 


cc Revenge thyſelf, PI ſet the free, 

« Thy Arms, thy Legs and Wings; — 
© Now wound him, make him die for me! 
Tis all 1 alk, dear Kid, of thee — 

* He 1 waits a Fa are at W . 


When ſtrait the God with Wings diplay'd, 
Aflumes his Flight in haſte; 


And laughing faid- « Thou fooliſh Jade, : 
© Becauſe thou'rt fond of ſuch a Blade 
Ws £4 * May he be free | Thou faſt, 


Baus elle Bl * Rags, and grew. 
Enrageil at the Odd 
but waking found her Sentence true, 
{And ſo Pfaith might You or Vou) | 
— Fot ſhe was faſt ; in 2U 0 D.: 
8 0 N G 


s ON VIIL 
LAMOUREUX. 


< 


Ps! The V. agaries. 


Weet nite Bettee | 8 dan de Moni brighter 
Or ſcower'd Pewter, or Silver Spoon; 

More fair as Phæbus, dan my Shirt viter, 

Grant me mine Deare von littel Boone! 


Lette me move you! 
Lette me love you! 
Lette me Dear Bettee put you in Tune. 


date prettee Bettee ! as far excelling 2 
Godeſſe Diana and er Nymphs, 2 - 
As (little Rogue! mind vat I am telling) 
Lobſter do Crawfiſh; Crawfiſh ST 
I'm you Imploreur ! 
3 Pm your Adoreur! 5 
| I'm your W Pm your Pimp! 
Sweet 


C 

Sweet prettee Bettee! whoſe Eyes more clearly 
Shine, as do fineſt Diamonds bright, 

Let me convince you, me loye you dearly! 


Foy homme 4 honneur ] for Bettee me fight! 
L .ette me charme you! 


% 


e 


Lette me varme you ! | 
| Lette me embrace you alle dis Night! 
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Sweet prettee Bettee ! Your littel Babbees, 
Is more as ard as is your Eart! 

With littel Tettons as red as Rubbies! 
Sans faut my Deare, —in every Part! 
i Tz Sweet prettee Belle! 
Ave ſome pittee 

| 1 Ave ſome pittee | for your Sweet-Eart ! 
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1 Since prettee Bettee, I ew my Paſſions, 
Iuo be ſo juſte and lo ſincere! 
; | | For Pauvre Petit ave ſome Compuſlions! 
; _ Give i im ſome ope my littel Deare! 
Lette me kiſſe you! 
Lette me preſſe you! 
Cen prettee Bester, c tout mon Deſire. 
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The Nl | 
Tune: An old Baboon of rueful Mien. 


5 \ S Poll, little pretty Dear, 
& | A In caſy-cuſhion'd EJbow-Chair, 


5 free from anxious Noiſe and Care, 
one Ev'ning took a Nap; 

Hg A Youth ſhe thought ſhe faw appear, 
on Of manly Grace and killing Air, 
Een ſhox he was rollt debonnaire, 
= Yet fear'd ſhe no Miſhap. 


He gently then her Kerchief ſtole, 
That kept her Bubbies from the Cold, —— 
He bleſs'd his Eyes !—— He'd —- his Soul! 
And ſtarting back! — thus faid z-  _ 
= < Ye Gods! but grant me this Requeſt! — 
Loe. t this be mine! —— hang all the reſt! 
Then gently touch'd her heaving Breaſt, 
And-cry'd — «© by Fove Pm made! 


"UF 


% Raſh Youth (aid the) I pray Bebe 22 
« Your Rudeneſs, or I vow, nay ſwear © i 
6 Pll cry out Lud! Oh Lud! — Oh thers] 
% Nay — now you ſtop my Breath |! _— 
« As ſure as Truth was ever found 
In Woman, I ſhall ſurely ſwoon! 
If you do fling me on the Ground. 
And there ſhall catch my Death! 


The Dapper Dick with ſweet ſurprize, 
He kiſs'd her Bubbies, Lips and Eyes, 
And after ſome few caly Lyes; , 

Thus to the Fair One faid ; 

By all the Gods! —- By Cupid's Smart! 

So much I have you at my Heart, — _ 

| - Rather than you and Life ſhould part, 7 

6c Il— fling you on the Bed, 


"Twixt Hope and F ear ſhe KY 225. and round : 


- The Room ſhe look'd— but no Soul found! 
; Her wiſhful Eyes then on the Ground 
She fix d in each a Tear! 


She $ap'd — ſhe ligh'd—and ſtretching Cries, -—» | 


N That I ſhould meet with this Surprize! 

Wy c Oh! Il cou'd tear out — both my Eyes! 
— * Deuce take the E/boweChair! 
DS ON 8 
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IAU RES Som 


The TOP E R. 


Tune 2 bus I I ftand like a J. urk with "my D 


All round. 


HUS I fit like a Toper with Bottles all 


round, i . 
From all Sides their Glances my Paſſions confound 


For Red Wine or White, = brave ber Soul 


# 
4 


burns, 
404 different Liquors ſubdue me by turns 7 


Each Flaſk calls its Charms to provoke my Deſire, 


I'm willing for all — and from none will retire, — 
Then think of this n and drink away Sor- 


row; 
he Wretched 3 Wine makes wee 4 
morro wp. N 2 


SONG XI, 


IN Vino VERITAsò. 
By my Friend P. 7. 


Tune: 4 Hundred Years hence. 


as you can, 


Since He ho don' t drink cannot be a Some Man; . 


For if T; ruth is in Wine, then tis all but a Whim, : 


To think a Man true, when the Wi inè's not in Him: 
Drink, drink then, and hold ita Maxim Divine / 


That Virtue's in T1 ruth, and that 7. ruth i 1511 Wi ine, 


A e 
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Ound, round with the Glaſs Boys, as faſt 


SONG. 


S IS, /-; LN PR 
n n ; vs 
q . . 


1 O NG NII. 


The JoLLY PLAIN DEALER. 


Tune: Who to win a Woman's Favour, &c. 


P R'ythee why fo fond, dear Polly? 
Or ſpeak frankly, — ist but Shew? _ 


Fie, expoſe not thus your Folly, — 


1 


Charms in Me you never knew; 
J can't caper, 
Bounce nor Vapour, | 


Tell Love-Stories, 


| Nay what more is, 
| Scarce. can think of loving You, © 
'F 2 - - el 


THY 


True, 1 ſprong from Eve and Abo 
And ſo did each Princely Race; 


Herald F ools- Coats I, dear Madam, 
Vet won t covet or embrace: 
What my Name is, 
What my Fame is, 
Herald-Glory, 
Ne'cr in Story, 


Shall depia ——"Ti is mere Diſgrace. 


; 
F 
F 
3 
| 


I am not of Modiſh F athicn, 
Half begot with feeble Thigh; 
I receivd a fall Impreſſion, 
Manly Vigour ſtamp'd the bye. | 
Rough and hardy, 
Seldom tardy, x 
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At my Drinking, 
But am thinking, 
How the Bottle to ſupply. 


( 45) 


Wie, tho none but what Dame Mae 
Gave me, grace my ruddy Face, 
Tis more manly than a Creature, 
With a Pigtail to his Aa 
8 Fribbiy walking, 8 
Nonſenſe talking, 
Flaſplike boaſting, 
| Cowards poſting, — 
This ſhall never be my Caſe, 


= Now I've found the Cauſe ſo moving, 
Why You're grown ſo fond a Laſs?- 

is not Me, —— tis Honour loving, 
When with Souls the Hours I my 


Truly knowing, 
From Bowls flowing, 
she 1 love moſt, 
And approve moſt, 
Is eterniz'd in each Glaſs, 
Vou 


(46) 
'You keep loving —1I will drinking, 
I 0oaſt your Name in every Part ; 


Hellen s Fame, your own Fame 2 8 
She s a Fool to You in Art: 
Tho- She's rotten, 
Yet forgotten N 
Never you'll be- — 
Never could be, 


Far more rotten You're at Heart. 
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SONG 


8 0 N G XII. 
N unc eff bibendum.. 


Tune: — Something as ſprightly and Fey as 
The Subject will admit 9 


Pꝰ 'ythee Friend, fil Cother Pipe, 


Fie for Shame, don't let us part, 
Juſt when Wit 1s briſk and ripe, | 
Rais'd by Wine's all pow'rful Art; 
Who but Fools wou'd thus retire 
To their drouſy ſleepy Beds? 
Drawer !—heap with Coals the Fire! | 
Bring us t other F laſk of Red. 


: Home' sa noiſy Houſe of Care 
Wife's the dreadful Whip and Bell! 


Hounds they ſcamper when they &er 
Feel the Smart, or hear the Knell ; 
Since We then are out of Bounds, 

Free from Wife and Childrens Noiſe, 
Fifty luſcious full Go-downs, 
Drown old Cares, * new / Joys! 


Foot 


tie 
Foot to foot then let us drink, 

Till Things double to our View; 
Pleaſure then 'twill be to think 
One full Bumper looks like Two! 

Fil, my Friend, quick fill your Glas, 

Why ſhould we at Cares repine? - 


Mis'ry crowns the ſober Al, 


8 ON G XIV. 
A SONG from the CHAIR. = 


Tune: A Merry Land by this Light. 


F 0 W happy a Mortal am . 
To ſee Choice Spirits thus ſeated, 


To me this does F riendſhip imply, 


In which my Joys are compleated ; 
What can more Pleaſure afford, 
Than Men in whom there a Truſt is, 
| | Men honeſt, Men true to their Word, 
Cemented together with Juſtice. — 
: 5 G — = 
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In a friendly manner we meet, . 


. P 1 
. 0 P * 
ö ( ; 9 
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Tis purely for Recreation ; 


Moſt friendly each other we greet 


And baniſh all worldly Vexation : | 


Hearts honeſt, courageaus and pute, | 


Good Harmony ever implanting 3 Z 


For him that is drooping we've Cure, 


Io ſhort, here i is nothing that's wanting. : 


Here - Tobacco and Punch of che beſt, 
'Tis ſound, tis clear, and tis mellow, 


Each Glaſs is A Whet to the next, RL 


Tis made by an honeſt Good Fellow * 
By one who is civil to All. 1 5 
And never is giv'n to Wrangling, 


5 But as patiently waits for your Call, 


As he does for a Bob when he's . 


Here is Mirth ; in various Degrees, £153 rt O's 


Here's a Jeſt, took without complaining,” * 
Here's a Tune on the Flute will pleaſe, 
And Songs full as entertaining; 
Here's none of us drooping or fad, 
None who have Hearts that are any, 255 
If ſuch they re counted ſo. bad, l 
We ſhun' em as if they \ were bog. 155 


„ 
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The Troubles and Cares of the * 

In friendly Glaſſes we're drowning, © 

To Pleaſure and Mirth we give way, 

The Room with our Songs reſounding ; 
'Tis thus we utibend the Mind, 

And fit us for Bus'neſs to-morrow, 


In this a true Ballance we find, 
Gainſt our daily Cares and our Sorrow. 


In innocent Mirth and Delight, 

ian, ek BaEhe, "=. 

Let's all make the moſt of the Night, 

_ Sities th Hours too ſwiftly ate flying 

We'll none in out Spitits relax, . 
Since true Love firſt brought us hither; „ 

Wel ſtick to each other like Wax, _ 

Firm Friendſhip ſhall keep Us together. 


Chorus: : We'll none iu our Spirits relax, &c. 
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The 'GASCOON-CUCKOLD, 


Tune: Packingtons Pound, 


O keep up the Spirits it can't be gainſaid. 
But an excellent Doſe is a Bottle of Red? 
Tobacco and Pipes, and a Knot of Good Souls, 
A few my Songs, and as _ full Bowls: 
By all 'tis confeſs d, 
That Probatum 95 
Tho your Spirits are ever ſo greatly depreſs” Pe 
| Then about with the Bottle, and drink off your 
Glaſs, = 85 7 8 . 
And toaſt an Old Friend or a luſcious Young Laſs. 
* : | ug 
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(3) 


5 or this good Intent, there one Ev'ning v was miet, 
of jolly Choic? Spirits a hearty round Set, 
Who free from their Bus neſs, as well as thei 


Wives, 
Refer'd to the Bottle to cheridh their Lives; #7 


ce Pouſſons nous le Verre, 
(Crys Monſieur Sanſerre,) 
« For es good Intention, Begar | me come ere: 


Ws mine dearc Friend. Here s mine 
| ife goote Hel © <<: 
“ De poor littel Rogue love me e very yell. 


1 Perſeus you ve ſeen, whene er the Beau ings; 
The Dog ſcratch his Ears, and with Howls the 

Stage rings; 
E'en thus bona fide did 2 W 
Offend, and moſt groſsly each married Man' s Ear: - 
When one riſing up: 
And taking a Sup, 


From a Bumper he'd fill d from a flowing 
Cup, 
Cry'd © Moyggur Jane Foltre wedo notcome here 
Fo think of our plaguy old Bundles of Care.” 
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The Prenchman not thinking he'd gin Offence, 
He roſe up en maitre, and ſpoke to this Senſe, — 
«© Meflicurs if I navre do arm in my Life, 


4 More as drink goote Hell to my very 12 75 Wite. 
je §ſerais heureux 


Ten times more as Ton, 
. Meflicurs, Je le dis, tout de bon Ventrebleu ! , 
« $0 juſte, ſo honeſt, ſo verteuſe mine Deare! 
« She's de Soul of my Eart, ſhe's de heqata for 
mine Care,” 


Then Gown fat the Freachnan, and up a "Soul gets, 5 
And drank a | aro Health——To what Fic hes and 


bett, 
Then laid down his Pipe, and retir'd to the Stairs, 


With grinning to ſettle his Wat' ry Afairs : 

| Who'd ha“ thought it indeed ! 
But in the God-Speed, 
—As Luck or the Devil wou'd have i it ſucceed ! - 


- py 


Came friſking up ſtairs and went into the Five, 
But a briſk young ( Gallant and an. $ Gead 
5 Un- 


(5s) 
Viadaabeodly 2 Nuts this muſt be for the B ade, 


* 


Thso? Key-holewho ſaw, and who heard all Was ai 


| He enter'd, and laughing related the Caſe, 
At which Monfeur too laugh d as loud in his Face: | 
"lp Ha, ha, ha! bon Dieu ! 
| = La Bete! le grand Fou! 


6 „ me but begar it vont do: 10 
« Mine verteuſe Good Vife, ſhe is fitting at ome, 


* * Shes = ety my Shirt until I da come.” 


Ho web! again, peep's dnl ni As cid, oh 
Now call me a Villain if not on the Bed, 
6 « The Lad is at ſticking as cloſe to her Ski, | 
C © As eber you can think ſhe is ſtitching your Shirts: 


( Cry'd Monſieur Sarferre) 

« Fe ſuis en colere! 

2 To fee ſuch fad Raſcal impoſe me ere! — 75 
© Motblen! me vill go take de Peep at de D, 
© Den pulls your Noſe for von Son of de Whore, 


4 36 „ 


4 - Then. Meafeur went out, and took foftly a P 4 


And frighten · q, he backwards then madea great Leap; 
Return d to his Friends, but with Eyes fo caſt down, 


As if finding a Shilling, he'd loſt half a Crown: 


Without the leaſt Doubt, 3 
The Hum went about, Fa ITE 
But Monſi eur he made nt the leaſt of a Rout,-; 


With Countenance eaſy he goes to his Chair, 
As if not the leaſt had e' er been of tt Afair 


ys all charg'd a Bumper, and drank with high 85 
. 5 


« A Health to the Buckers as well as Buckee 3— 


But Monfieur with Laughter did pocket his Horns, 
Sat down, 2nd thus faid, when he'd mon a few 
H bien, . e 
Mais il eſt un Fou, 


. To 2 ts fo much Pains, for to do as he do: 


The Reaſon was aſk*'d him Monfeur made Reply 


De F 0005 not oblig'd tot Begar but am Z 


INTE 


An APOLOGY fr Lone Duvay, 


p NTS, : 
A S the long pas you have been in for the Publi- 
cation of theſe Songs, muſt undoubtedly call for Reaſons, 
wy they did not ſooner make their Appearatice ? ——Inbre- 
then be aſſured, That nothing but my own Diffidence, ad- 
to Diſappointments, which none but Job or Rigdum Funni- 


450 
2 T7 could have borne, have been the Occaſion. 
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3 4 * 
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Vulgare Amici Nomen —ſed r rara eſt F ides ' 


